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INTRODUCTION, 


POET. PLAYER. 


r A Sequel t to a Play is like more laſt 

words. Tis a kind of abſurdity ; 
and really, Sir, you have prevail'd upon 
me to purſue this ſubject againſt my judg- 
ment. 

1 Player. Center, Sir, you have pre- 
poſſeſſion on your ſide. 

Poet. But then the pleaſure of novelty is 
loſt; and in a thing of this kind, I am a- 
fraid I ſhall hardly be pardou'd for imita- 
ting myſelf. 

1% Player, You ſhould not diſparage yc your 
own i 4a vou will have criticks enough 
who will be glad to do that for you. 

Poet. Since 1 have had more applauſe 
than I can deſerve, I muſt, with other au- 
thors, be content, if criticks allow me leſs. 

T7 


2NTRODUCTTAI 0:'N. 

% Player. J hope, Sir, in the cataſtrophe 
you have not run into the ee of your 
firſt part. 

Poct. I know that I have been unjuſtly 
accus'd of having given up my moral for a 
joke, like a fine gentleman in converſation ; 
but whatever be the event now, I will not 
ſo much as ſcem to give up my moral. 

1/2 Player. Really, Sir, an author ſhould 
comply with the cuſtoms and taſte of the 
town, | 


Enter 24 PLAYER, | 


= 3 Tis n to derm 
the Opera to-night ; all the fine ſingers with- 
in are out of humour with their parts. 
Si2nora Crotchetta ſays, ſhe finds her cha- 


racter ſo low, that ſhe had rather die than 


ng it. 
17 Player. Tell 1 her, we'll make her ſing 


it. 


Euter Signora CROTCHETTA. 


E ta. Make me ſing it! Barbarous 
Tramontane! Where are = 2 the lovers of 
Virtu ? Will they not all riſe in arms in my 
defence? Make me ſing it! Good Gods! 
ſhou'd J tamely ſubmit to ſuch uſage, I 
ſhould debaſe myſelf through all Europe. 


* 


INTRODUCTION. 


1/7 Player. In the Opera nine or ten years 
ago, I remember, Madam, your appearance 
in a character little better than a fiſh. . 

Crotchetta. A fiſh | monſtrous ! Let mie 
inform you, Sir, that a Mermaid or Syren 
is not many removes from a Sea Goddeſs; 
or I had never ſubmitted to have been that 
fiſh which you are pleas'd to call me; but 
at preſent, Sir, you ſhall find me as mute as 
a fiſh, I promiſe you.—l have a cold, Sir; 
I am ſick. I don't ſee why I may not be 
allowed the privilege of ſickneſs now and 
then as well as others. If a finger may not 
be indulg'd in her humours, I am ſure ſhe 
will ſoon become of no conſequence with 
the Town. And fo, Sir, I have a cold; T 
am hoarſe. I hope now you are ſatisfied. 

Eæit Crotchetta in a fury. 

1% Player. There is no governing caprice. 
But how ſhall we make our excuſcs to the 
houſe ? . | 

2d Player. All the other Comedians upon 
this emergency are willing to do their bei, 
and hope for favour and indulgence. 

1/ Player. Ladies and Gentlemen, as we 
wiſh to do every thing for your diverſion, 
and that fingers only will come when they 
will come, we beg you to excuſe this unfore- 
ſeen accident, and inſtead of the high - 
flown Italian Signora Crotchetta, to accept 
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INTRODUCTION. 
of the performance of a young Engliſh 
female, new to the: Stage, who relies whol- 
ly on your courteſey and protection. 

Poet. Play away the Overture. 
| 1 80 [Exeunt 3 


The O v ER T UR E. 


Compoſed by Dr, ARNOLD, 


' DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Pohetohee, Mr. FEAR ON. 


Cawwawkee, Mr. Du-BELLAMv. 
Ducat, | | Mr. ParsoNns. 
Morano, Mr. BAN NIS TER. 
Vanderbluff, . - Mr. Mass Ev. 
Culverin, Mr. Davies. 
Hacker, Mr. ECG AN. 
Capſtern, | Mr. GRIFF FIT EH. 
Laguerre, Mr. KENNV. 


Servants, Indians, Pirates, Guards, c. 


Polly, | A GENTLEWOMAN. 
Mrs. Ducat, Mrs. Love. 

'T rapes, Mrs. Davies. 

Jenny Diver, | Mrs, HiTcacock, 
Flimzy, _ _Mi6sPrarr. 
Damaris. Miſs Haze. 


Characters in The IN T ROD U CTION. 


Mr. Davies, Mr. Feaxon, Mr. T. Davis, 
and Miſs PLaTT. 


SCENE. In the WEsT-IxnDIiEs. 


1 
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ACT 1 SCENE EL 
An Apartment in DUCAT's Houſe. 
Ducar. TRAPES. 


Trapes. FF\NHOUGH you were born and bred 
and live in the Indies, as you are a 
ſubject of Britain, you ſhould live up to our cul- 
toms. Prodigality there, is a faſhion among all 
ranks of people. Why, our very younger brothers 
puſh themſelves into the polite world, by ſquan- 
Geri more than they are worth. You are 
wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat; and I grant 
you the more you have, the taſte of getting more 
ſhould grow ſtronger upon you. *Tis juſt fo with 
us: but then the richeſt of our Lords and Gentle- 
men, who live elegantly, always run out—Tis 
genteel to be in debt—Your luxury ſhould diſtin- 


La you from the vulgar. 
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Ducat. I never thought to have heard thrift laid 
to my charge. There is not a man, though I ſay 
it, in all the Indies, who enjoys the neceſſaries of 
life in ſo handſome a manner. 


Trapes. There it is now! Who ever heard a 


man of fortune in England talk of the neceſſaries 


of life? If the neceſſaries of life would have ſa- 


tisfied ſuch a poor body as me, to be ſure I had 
never come to mend my fortune to the Planta- 
tions. As to women now, why, look ye, Mr. 
Ducat, a man hath, what we may call, every thing 
that is neceſſary in a wife. 

Ducat. Ay, and more! 


Trapes. But for all that, d'ye ſee, your married 


men are my beſt cuſtomers. 

Ducat. As J have a good eſtate, Mrs, Trapes, 
I would willingly run into every thing that is ſuit- 
able to my dignity and fortune. I have a fine li- 
brary of books that I never read: I have a fine 
ſtable of horſes that I never ride: I build, I buy 
plate, jewels, pictures, or any thing that is valuable 
and curious, as your great men do, merely out of 
oſtentation. But indeed I muſt own, I do fill co 
habit with my wife; and ſhe is very uneaſy and 
vexatious upon account of my viſits to you. 

Trapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat, you ſhou'd 
break through all this uſurpation at once, and 
keep—. Now too is your time; for I have a 
freſh cargo of Jadies juſt arrived; nobody alive 
ſhall ſet eyes upon *em till you have provided your- 
ſelf. We are not here, I muſt tell you, as we are 


at London, where we can have freth goods every 


week by the waggon. My maid is again gone 
aboard the veſſel; ſhe 1s perfectly charm'd with 
. one 
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one of the ladies. I have obligations to you, Mr. 
Ducat, and I would part with her to no man alive 
but yourſelf. If 1 had her at London, ſuch a lady 
would be ſufficient to make my fortune; but, in 
truth, ſhe is not impudent enough to make herſelf 
agrecable to the ſailors in a public houſe in this 
country. By all accounts, ſhe hath a behaviour 
only fit for a private family. 

Dacat. But J am afraid it will be hard to make 
my wife think like a gentlewoman upon this ſub- 


ject; ſo that if I take her, I muſt act diſcreetly, 


and keep the whole affair a dead ſecret 

Trapes, As to that, Sir, you may do as you 
pleaſe. 5 

Ducat. I have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and 
would fain make a faſhionable figure in life; if we 
can agree 28 the price I'll take her into the fa- 
mily. 

Tr rapes. I am glad to ſee you fling yourſelf into 
the polite taſte with ſpirit. Few, indeed have the 
turn or talents to get money; but fewer know 
how to ſpend it handſomely ater they have got 
* 

Dacat. Sure, you cannot think me ſuch a 
clown as to be really in love with my wife! We 
are not fo ignorant here as you imagine; why, I 
married her in a reaſonable way, only for her 
money, 


AIR I. Noel Hills, 


He that wweds a beauty 
Soon will find her cloy; 
When pleaſure grows a duty, 
Farewell love and joy! 
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the run of the houſe are ſafely og d at home; 


1 „„ 


He that ꝛveds for treaſure 
_ (Though he hath a wife) 
Hath choſe one laſting pleaſure 


In a married life, 
Ducat. Damaris ! [calling at the door.) 


Euter DAMARIS. 


Damaris, I charge you not to ſtir from the door, 
and the inſtant you fee your lady at a diſtance 
returning from her walk, be ſure to give me 
notice. | 

Trapes. She is in moſt charming rigging; ſhe 
won't coſt you a penny, Sir, in clothes at firſt 
ſetting out. But, alack-a-day ! no bargain could 
ever thrive with dry lips; a glaſs of liquor makes 
den thing 10 ſo glibly. 

Ducat. Here, Damaris; a glaſs of rum for 
Mrs. Dye. [Damaris goes out and returns with 
8 bottle and glaſs.) 

 Trapes. But as I was ſaying, Sir, I would not 

art with her to any body alive but yourſelf ; for 
to be ſyre, I could turn her to ten times the profit 
by jobbs and chance cuſtomers. Come, Sir, here' 9 
to the young lady's health. 


Enter FLIMZY. 


Trapes. Well, Flimzy ; are all the e faiely 
landed, and have you done as I order'd you? 
Flimzy. Yes, Madam. The three ladies for 
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the other is without in the hall to wait your com- 
mands. She is a moſt delicious creature, that's 
certain. Such lips, ſuch eyes, and ſuch fleſh and 
blood ! If you had her in London, you could not 
fail of the cuſtom of all the foreign miniſters. As 
I hope to be ſav'd, Madam, I was forc'd to tell 
her ten thouſand lies before I could prevail upon 
her to come with me. Oh, Sir, you are the moſt 
lucky, happy man in the world! Shall I go cal} 
her in? | 

Trabes. *Tis neceſſary for me firſt to inſtruct 
her in her duty, and the ways of the family. The 
girl is baſhful and modeſt; ſo I muſt beg leave to 
prepare her, and afterwards, Sir, I ſhall leave you 
to vour private converſations, | 

Flimzy. But I hope, Sir, you won't forget poor 
Flimzy ; for the richeſt man alive could not be 
more {crupulous than I am upon theſe occaſions, 
and the bribe only can make me excule it to my 
conſcience, I hope, Sir, you will pardon my free- 
dom. { He gives her money, Er. Flimzy, 


Ducat. We can never ſufficiently encourage 
ſuch uſeful qualifications. You will let me know: 
when you are ready for me, | [ Exit, 


TRAPES alone. 


Trapes. T wonder I am not more wealthy ; for, 
o' my conſcience, I have as few ſcruples as thoſe 
that are ten thouſand times as rich. But, alack-a- 
day! Iam forc'd to play at ſmall game. In troth, 
all their great fortunes are owing to fituation ; as 
for genius and capacity, I can match them to a 
hair ; were they in my circumſtance, they would 
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act like me: were I in theirs, I ſhould be reward- 
ed as a moſt profound penetrating politician, 


Wl | | AIR II. Polwart on the Green. 
Wl | | Obſerve the Stateſman” S ways, | 1 
1 The Pimp's are juſt the ſame; 1 
Wit. And both their own conditions raiſe 3 
| | On others guilt, and Shame. 4 
if | | Weak fools with flatt'ry to beguile, 
Wo! T hey play the tempter's part; 
| j | | Aud "fy zwhen moſi they fawn and ſmile, 
5 Mot ms the in their heart, 
3 
. | Re-enter FL I MZ Y with POLL x. 
if. 
i | 
1 | Trapes, Bleſs my eye fight! what do I ſee? I 
4 am in a dream, or it is Miſs Polly Peachum ! 
i" Mercy upon me! Child, what brought you on 
1 this ſide of the water? 
ö . Polly. Love, Madam, and the misfortunes of 
1! ! our family. But I am equally furpriz'd to find 
qi! an acquaintance here ; you cannot be ignorant of 
my unhappy ſtory, and perhaps from you, Mrs, 
f | e, I may receive ſome information that may be 
2 uſeful to me. 


41 tis. 
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Tapes. You need not be much concerned, 
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| | Miſs Polly, at a ſentence of tranſportation : for a 
| | [ | young lady of your beauty hath wherewithal to 
=! make her fortune in any country. 
it | | | Polly. - Pardon me, Madam ; you miſtake me, 
1 I never engag d in my father's affairs as a thief, or 
1 1 a thief 
ES | 
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a thief catcher ; for indeed I abhorr'd his profeſ- 
ſion. Would my papa had never taken it up, he 
then ſtill had been alive, and I had never known 
Macheath ! | 


AIR III. Dr. ArnoLD. 


She who hath felt a real pain 
By Cupid's dart, 
Finds that all abſence is in vain 
To cure her heart. | 
Though from my lover caſt 
Far as from pole to pole, 
Still the pure flame muſt laſt, 
For love is in the ſoul. 


You muſt have heard, Madam, that I was un- 
happy in my marriage. When Macheath was 
tranſported, all my peace was baniſhed with him; 
and my papa's death hath now given me liberty ta 
purſue my inclinations. 

Trapes. Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Peachum ! 
Death was ſo much oblig'd to him, that I wonder 
he did not allow him a reprieve for his own fake. 
Truly, I think he was oblig'd to nobody more, 
except the phyſicians : but they die, it ſeems, too. 
Death 1s very impartial ; he takes all alike, friends 
and foes. | 

Polly. Every monthly ſeſſions-paper, like the 
apothecary's files, (if 1 may make the compari- 
ſon) was a record of his ſervices. But my papa 
kept company with gentlemen, and ambition is 
catching. He was in too much hatle to be rich. 


= I with 


| : $ P10 4.1. T4 9 
I uiſh all great men would take warning. Tis 
Wi! now ſeven months ſince my papa was hang'd. V 
| | Trapes. This will be a great check indeed to 
1 your men of enterprizing genius. But ſure, child, 


you are not ſo mad as to think of following Mac- 
heath. 
Polly. In following him I am in purſuit of my 
N I love him, and like a troubled ghoſt 
all never be at reſt till I appear to him. If I 
= can receive any information of him from you, it 
1 will be a cordial to a wretch in deſpair. 
1 Trapes. My dear, Miſs Polly, you muſt not 
11 think of it. Tis now above a year and an half 
Wi fince he robb'd his maſter, ran away from the 
| plantation, and turn'd pirate. Then 'too, what 


bi | | 
WW | puts you beyond all poſſibility of redreſs, is, that 

Wl fince he came over, he married a tranſported ſlave, 

ft | | one Jenny Diver, and fhe is gone off with him. 
1 Beſides, he would diſown you; for, like an up- 

i | ſtart, he hates an old acquaintance. I am ſorry 
bl | to ſee thoſe tears, child, but I love you too well 
1 to flatter you. * 1 


Polly. Why have I a heart fo conſtant ? cruet 
love! : | : 
AIR IV. O Waly, Waly, up the bank. | 
Farewell, farervell, all hope of bliſs! © 
For Polly always muſt be thine. 4 
Shall then my heart be never his, 
Fhich never can again be mine? 
O Love, you play a cruel part, 
Thy ſhaft ſtill fefters in the wound ; 
Tou ſhould reward a conſtant heart 
Since *t1s, alas, ſo ſeldom found ! 
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Trapes. I tell you once again, Miſs Polly, you 
muſt think no more of him. But, my dear girl, 
I hope you took care, at your leaving England, 
to bring off wherewithal to ſupport-you. 
Polly. Since he is loſt, I am inſenſible of every 
other misfortune. I brought, indeed, a ſum of 
yy money with me, but my cheſt was broke open at 
fea, and I am now a wretched vagabond, expo- 


'1 | fed to hunger and want, unleſs charity relieve 
- 8 me. | 
. Frapes. Poor child! your father and I have had 
* great dealings together, and I ſhall be grateful to 
Ur his memory. I will look upon you as my daugh- 
* ter; you ſhall be with me. 
"8 Polly. As ſoon as I can have remittances from 
* England, I ſhall be able to acknowledge your 
* goodneſs : I have ſtill five hundred pounds there, 
Ig which will be returned to me upon demand; but 
p⸗ I had rather undertake any honeſt ſervice that 
ry might afford me a maintenance, than be burthen- 
1} ſome to my friends. | tg 
Tapes. Sure never any thing happened ſo 
el luckily ! Madam Ducat juſt now wants a ſervant, 
; and I know ſhe will take my recommendation ; 


and one fo tight and handy as you, muſt pleaſe 
ber: then too, her husband is the civileſt, beſt- 
bred man alive. You are now in her houſe, and 
; I won't leave it till I have ſettled you. You 
dre in a rich creditable family, and I dare ſay your 
: Perſon and behaviour will ſoon make you a fa- 
vourite, As to Captain Macheath, you may now 


1 ſafely look upon yourſelf as a widow ; and who 
2 Knows, if Madam Ducat ſhould tip off, what 
may happen? Be cheartul, my dear child; for 


m 1 C | wha 


aſſured, Miſs Polly, I'}l do my beſt for TB 


19 „ 


who knows but all theſe misfortunes may turn to 
your advantage 5 


AIR V. O Jenny come tye me. 


Deſpair is all folly, 
Hence, melancholy, 
Fortune attends you while youth is in flower. 
Hy beauty's poſſeſſion 
Vd with diſcretion, 
Womaa at all times hath joy in her power. 


Polly. The ſervice, Madam, you offer me, 
makes me as happy as I can be in my cir- 


enmſtance, and I accept of it with ten thouſand 


obligations. 

Trapes. Take a turn in the hall with my maid 
for a minute or two, and Il take care to ſettle all 
matters and conditions for your reception. Be 


[Exexnt 'Polly ana Flimzy. 


Trapes. Mr. Ducat, Sir! You may come in. 
* (Enter Ducat.) 


I have had this very girl in my eye for you ever 
fince you and I were firſt acquainted ; and to be 
plain with you, Sir, I have run great riſques for 
her; I had many a ſtratagem, to be ſure, to in- 
veigle her away from her relations ! ſhe too her- 
ſelf was exceeding difficult, I can be anſwerable 
for it too, that you will be the firſt. I am ſure 1 
could have diſpoſed of her for at leaſt a hundred 

guineas 
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guineas to an alderman of London; and then too 
I might have had the diſpoſal of her again as ſoon 


as ſhe was out of keeping; but you are my 


friend, and [I ſhall not deal hard with you. 
Ducat. But if I like her I would agree upon 


terms beforehand ; for ſhould I grow fond of her, 


I know you have the conſcience of other trades- 
people, and would grow more impoſing ; and L 
love to be upon a certain. 

Trapes. Sure you cannot think a hundred piſ- 
toles too much; I mean for me. I leave her 
wholly to your generoſity. 
. Ducat. But, dear Mrs. Dye, a hundred piſ- 
toles ſay you ? why, I could have halt a dozen 
negro princeſſes for the price. J 

Trapes. But ſure you cannot expect to buy a 
fine handſome Chriſtian at that rate. Vou are not 
uſed to ſee ſuch goods on this ſide of the water. 
the women, like the clothes, are all tarniſhed and 
half worn out before they are ſent hither. Do 


but eaſt your eye upon her, Sir ; the door ſtands 


half open; ſee, yonder ſhe trips, in eonverſation 
with my maid Flimzy, in the hall. | 

Ducat. Why truly, J muſt own ſhe is hand- 
ſome. 

Trapes. Bleſs me, you are no more moved, 
than if ſhe were your wife. Handſome ! what a 
cold husband-like expreſſion is that! nay, there 
is no harm done. If I take her home I don't 
queſtion the making more money of her. She 
was never in any body's houſe but your own ſince 
ſhe was landed. She is neat, as imported, without 
the leaſt adulteration. 

Ducat. Til have her. III pay you down upon 
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the nail; You ſhall leave her with me. Gem: 
count your money, Mrs. Dye. 

Trapes, What a ſhape 1 is there! ſhe s of . 
fineſt growth. | 

Ducat, You make me miſ-reckon- 
"Trapes, What a curious pair of ſparkling 


Kicks Ort; : 
Ducat. As Wa as 5 the ſun. I have paid 
you ten. 

T rapes, What a racy favour muſt breath from 
thoſe lips! 


Ducat. I want no provoking commendations. 
Pm in youth; I'm on fire! twenty more makes 
thirty ; and this here makes it juſt fifty. 

Trapes. What a moſt inviting complexion 1 
how charming a colour! 

Ducat. This fifty then makes it juſt the ſum, 
So now, um, you may deliver her up: | 


_ Enter Dawarrs haflit. 


Damaris. Sir, Sir. my miſtreſs 3 1s juſt at the 
door. [ Exit, 
Ducat. Get you out of the way this moment, 
dear Mrs. Dye; for I would not have my wite 
ſee you. But don't ſtir out of the houſe till I am 
put in poſſeſſion, T'll get rid of her immediately. 
| [Exit Trapes. 


Enter Mrs. Ducar. 


Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the way for 
an hour or ſo, but you are with that filthy crea- 
ture, 
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ture. If you were young, and I took liberties, 
you could not uſe me worſe ; ſuch uſage might 
force the moſt virtuous woman to reſentment. I 
don't ſee why the wives in this country ſhould not 
put themſelves upon as eaſy a foot as in England. 
In ſhort, Mr. Ducat, if you behave yourſelt like 
an Engliſh husband, I will behave mylelf like an 
Engliſh wife. 

Ducat. Husbands, like colts, are reſtive, and 
they require a long time to break em. A wo- 
man's tongue, like a trumpet, only ſerves to raiſe 
my courage. 


AIR VI. Old Orpheus tickI'd, &c. 


N len billows come breaking on the ſtrand, 
The rocks are deaf and unſhaken ſtand : 
Old oaks can defy the thunder's roar, 
And I can flaud woman's tongue hat's more, 
With a Feoinkum, Feoaukum, Sc. 


'Tis the whole bufineſe of my ng to pleaſe you; : 
but wives are like children, the more they are flat- 
ter'd and humour'd, the more perverſe they are. 
Here now have I been laying out my money, 
purely to make you a preſent, and I have no- 
thing but theſe freaks and reproaches in return. 
You wanted a maid, and I have bought you the 
handieſt creature; ſhe will indeed make 4 ven 
creditable ſervant. 

Mrs. Ducat. 1 will have none of your buſhes 
about me. And fo, Sir, you would make me 
your convenience. Out upon it! 

Ducat. But I bought her on Purpoſe for you, 
my dear. 


I | Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ducat. For your own filthy inclinations, 
you mean. I won't bear it. What, Keep an im- 
pudent ſtrumpet under my noſe! Here's fine 3 


doings indeed! 
44 Ducat. I will have the directions of my family. 
| | Tis my pleaſure it ſhall be ſo. So, Madam, be 


fatisfy*d. 


AIR VII. 


Chriſt-C hurch Bells. 


When a woman jealous grows, 
Farewell all peace of life ! 
Mrs. Ducat. But e' er man roves, he ſhould pay what 


he ozves, 
| And with her due content his wife. 
Ducat. Tis man's the weaker ſex to ſcray. 
Mrs. Ducat. We too, whente'ere we liſt, obey. 
Ducat.  *Tis juſt and fit 
Tou ſhould ſubmit. | 
Mrs. Ducat. But ſcveet kind hu and not to day. 
Ducalt. Let your clact be flill! 
Mrs. Ducat. Not till I have my will, 
Tf thus you reaſon flight, 
There's never an our 
While breath has poꝛuer, 
But I will aſſert my right. 


[Exit Mrs, Ducat. 


Duca. If be theſe perverſe hnmours, 1 ſhould 
be forced to part with her, and allow her a ſe- 
parate maintenance, the thingis ſo common among 
people of condition, that t could not prove to 
my diſcredit. Poor people are happy in marriage 


out 
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out of neceſſity, becauſe they cannot afford to dif- 
2gree. Damaris, ſaw you my wife ? 


[ Enter Damaris. 


Is ſhe in her own room? What ſaid ſhe ? Which 
way went ſhe ? 

Damaris. Bleſs me, I was perfectly frighten' d, 
ſhe look'd ſo like a fury. Woe be to the ſervants 
that fall in her way ! I'm ſure I'm glad to be out 
of it. 


AIR VII. Cheſhire-rounds. 


When kings by their jung 
Have. blown up a ſquabble, 
All the charge and cuffing 
Light upon the rabble. 
The when man and wife, 
By their mutual ſnubbing, 
Kindle civil ſtriſt, 
Servants get the drubbing. 


Ducat. 1 would have you, Damaris, have an 
eye upon your miſtrels. You ſhould have her 
good at heart, and inform me when ſhe has any 
ſchemes a- foot; it may be the means to reconcile 
Us. | 

Damaris. She's wild, Sir. There's no ſpeaking 
to her. She's flown into the garden! Mercy upon 
us all, ſxy I! How can you be ſo unreaſonable to 
contradict a woman, when you know we can't 
ben? 

Ducati. I depend on you, Damaris, for intel- 
jigence. You may obſerve her at a diſtance ; and 

as 
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2s ſoon as ſne comes into her own room, bring me 


word. Damaris, FOR know your inſtructions 
[ Exit. 


Damans alone. . 


Site Sure all 8 * ai. like 


_ politicians, judge of the conſcience of mankind 


by their own, and require treachery of their ſervants 
as a duty! Iam employ'd by my maſter to watch 
my miſtreſs, and by my miſtreſs to watch my 
maſter. Which party ſhall 1 eſpouſe? To be 
fare my miſtreſs's. For in her's, juriſdiction and 
power, the common cauſe of the whole ſex, is at 
ſtake. But my maſter, I fee, is coming this WAY. 
Fll avoid-him and make my obſervations. | 

| Exil. 


Re enter Duc Ar and POL L v. 


Ducat. Be chearful, Polly; for your good for- 
tune hath thrown you into a family, where if you 
rightly conſult your own intereſt, as every body 
now-a-days does, you may make yourſelf perfectly 
eaſy. Thoſe eyes of your's, Polly, are a ſuf- 
ficient fortune for any woman, if ſhe have but con- 
duct, and knew how to make the moſt of em. 

Polly. As I am your ſervant, Sir, my duty 
Apr me not to contradict you; and I muſt hear 
your flattery tho' I know myſelf undeſerving. But 
ſure, Sir, in handſome women, you muſt have ob- 
ſerv'd that their hearts often oppoſe their intereſt; 
and beauty certainly has ruin'd more women than 
it has. made happy. - "Rm" 095 


AIR 
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AIR IX. Johnny Faa. 


The crow or daw thro* all the year 
No fowler ſeeks to ruin; 

But birds of voice or feather rare 
He's all day long purſuing. 

Beware, fair maids ; ſo ſcape the net 

That other beauties fell in ; 
For ſure at heart was never yet 
Ho great a cureich as Helen: 


If my lady, Sir, will let me know my duty, grati- 
tude will make me ſtudy to pleaſe her. 

Ducat. J have a mind to have a little converſa- 
tion with you, and I would not be interrupted. 

Polly. I wiſh, Sir, you would let me receive my 
lady's commands. 

Ducat. And ſo, Polly, by theſe downcaſt looks 
of yours you would have me believe you don't 
Know you are handſome, and that you have no 
faith in your looking-glaſs. In troth, a man can 
never know how much love is in him by conveffa- 
tions with his wife. A Kiſs on thoſe lips would 
make me young again. | Kiſſes hier.] 


AIR X. Bury Fair. 


Polly. How can you be ſo teazing ? 
Ducat. Love will excuſe my fault. 
How can you be ſo pleaſing ! { going to kiſs her. 
Polly. I vow PU not be naught. | 
Ducat. All maids I know at firſt reſiſt, | truggling, 
A maſier may command, 


Polly 
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Polly. Yow're monſtrous rude; Ill not be kiſs'd 3 
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Nay, He, let go my hand. 
Ducat. *7is fooliſh pride — 
A *T1s vile, *tis baſe 
Poor innocence lo Wrong ; 
Ducat. PI! force you. 


Polly. Guard me from diſgrace ! 


You find that virtue's ſirong. 
[ Puſhing him away, 


*Tis barbarous in you, Sir, to take the occaſion of 
my receſſities to inſult me. 

Ducat. Nay, huſſy, I'll give you money. 

Polly. I deſpiſe it. 
Ducat. I ſhall humble theſe ſaucy airs of your” 8. 
Mrs. Minx. Is this language from a ſervant? 
from a flave? 

Polly. Am I then betray'd and fold ? 

Ducat. Yes, huſſy, that you are; and legal- 
ly my property. 

Polly. My freedom may be loſt, but you can- 
not rob me of my virtue and integrity. 

Ducat. What noiſe is that? 

Damaris. { Without.) Sir, Sir! 

Ducat. Step into the cloſet ; I'Il call you out 
immediately to preſent you to my wife. 

Exit Polly. 
Damaris. Open the doar, Sir. This moment, 


this moment 


Enter DAMAR IS. 


Ducat. What's the matter? Was any body 


going to raviſh you ? Is tte houſe o' fire? Or my 
wife in a pathon ? 


5 4 Damaris. 
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Damaris. O Sir, the whole country is in an up- 
roar! The pirates are all coming down upon 
us; and if they ſhould raiſe the militia, you are 
an officer you know. I hope you have time ie enough 
to fling up your commiſſion. 


Buch FooTMAN:. 


Footm. The neighbours, Sir, are all frighted 

out of their wits; they leave their houſes and fly 

f to your's for protection. Where's my lady, your 

| wife? Heaven grant they have not taken her! 

Ducat. If they only took what one could 
ſpare How are the muſquets ? 

Footman. Ruſty, Sir, all ruſty and peaceable ! 

For we never clean em but againſt trainings 


8885. 


Enter MW. DU d ATI. 


Mrs. Ducat. O dear husband, I'm frighten'd-to 
death ! What will become of us all ? I thought a 


puniſhment for your n would light upon 
you at laſt, 


Euter MarDs one after another. 


I Mail. The pirates, Sir, the pirates! Mercy 
upon us, what will become of us poor helpleſs 
women! | 

2d Maid. We ſhall all be raviſh'd 

1/t Maid. All be raviſh'd! 

' Old Woman. Ay to be ſure, we ſhall be raviſh- 
ed; all be raviſh'd! | 
D 2 | 7 Futer 


AT * a 
2 * f == — — 
— — —— — 
Ry ao —_— * 
— 
«us. Mit es 


20 1 LE: 


Enter Second FOOTMAN. 


2d Footm. A ſoldier, Sir, from the Indian _ 
deſires admittance. 

Enter INDIAN. 
He's here, Sir. 

Indian. I come, Sir, to the Engliſh colony, with 
whom we are in alliance, from the mighty King 
Pohetohee, my lord and maſter, and » 3 my- 
ſelf to you, as you are of the council, for ſuccours. 
The pirates are ravaging and plundering the coun- 
try, and we are now in arms, ready for battle, 
to oppoſe 'em. 

Ducat. Does Macheath command the enemy ? 

Indian. Report ſays he is dead. Above twelve 
moons are paſſed ſince we heard of him. Morano, 
a Negro villain, is their chief, who in rapine and 
barbarities 1s even equal to him. 

Ducat. I ſhall inform the council, and we ſhall | 
foon be ready to join you. So acquaint the King 
your maſter. [Exit Indian. 
Bur before I go to council come hither Polly; I 
intreat you, wife, to take her into your ſervice ; 
[Euter Polly] and uſe her civilly. Indeed, my 
dear, your ſuſpicions are very frivolous andunrea- 

ſonable. 3 

Mrs. Ducat I hate to have a handſome wench 
about me; they are always ſo ſaucy | 

Ducat. Why you are a proof, my dear, that a 
handſome woman may be honeſt. 

Mrs. Ducat. I find you can lay a civil thing to 
me ſtill. 

Ducat. Affairs you ſee, call me hence. And fo 
I leave you under her protection, Come, fellow 
ſoldiers! follow your general. TR 

| A | 
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AIR XI. March in Scipio. 
Brave boys, prepare ! [to the men. 
Ah! Ceaſe, fond wife to cry. [jp here 
For when the danger's near, 
| We ve time enough to fly. 
Mrs Ducat, How can you be diſgrac d? 
| For mwealth ſecures your fame, 
The rich are always plac'd 
Above the ſenſe of f ſhame, 
| Let honour ſpur the ſlave, 
To fight for fighting*s ſake ! 
Ducat. But even the rich are brave 
| When money is at flake. 
[ Exit Ducat with the ſervants. 


Manent, Mrs. Ducat, Damais, and PoLLy. 


Mrs. Ducat. Away, into the other room again. 
When I want you, I'll call you. [Exit Polly.] 
Well, Damaris, to be ſure you have obſerved all 
that has paſs d. I will know all. Pm ſure ſhe's a 
hufly. 
: Damaris. Nay, Madam, 1 can't ſay ſo much. 
ut— 
Mrs. Ducat. But what? 3 
Damaris. I hate to make miſchief, . 


AIR XII. Jig-it-o'Foot. | 


Better to doubt 
All that's doing 
Than to find out 
Proofs of ruin, 
= What 
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What ſervants hear and ſee 
Should: they tattle, 


Marriage all day would be 
Feuds — Battle. 


Mrs. Ducat. 1 vow, Damaris, I will know it. 
Damaris. To be ſure, Madam, the door was 


| bolted, and J could only liſten. There was a ſort 
of a buſtle between 'em, that's certain, What 


paſt I know not. But the noĩſe they made, to my 
thinking, did not ſound very honeſt, 

Mrs. Duca. Noiſes that did not ſound very 
honeſt, ſaid you? 

Damaris. Nay, Madam, I have no experience. 
If you had heard them, you would have been a 
better judge of the matter. 

Mrs. Ducat. An impudent flut ! ll have her 
before me. If ſhe be not a thorough proſligate, I 
ſhall make a diſcovery by her behaviour. Go 
call her to me. | 

Exit Damaris and returns win Polly. 
In my own houſe ! Before my face! I'll have you 
ſent to the houſe of correction, ſtrumpet. By 
that over-honeſt look, I gueſs her to be a horrid 
Jade. A mere hypocrite, that is perfectly white- 
waſh'd with innocence, My blood riſes at the 
fight of all ſtrumpets; for they are ſmugglers in 
love, that ruin us fair traders in matrimony. 
Look upon me, Mrs. Brazen! Do you know, 
madam, that I am Mr. Ducat's wife? 

Polly. As your fervant, madam, I think my- 
ſelf happy. 

Mrs. Ducat. You know Mr. Ducat, I ſuppoſe. 
She has beauty enough to \ make any woman alive 


hate her, 
AIR 
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ATI R XIII. Trumpet Minuet. 


Abroad after miſſes moſt huſbands will roam, 

Tho” ſure they find women ſufficient at home. 

To be no by a ſirumpet ! Hence, huſſy ! you'd beſt, 
Would he give me my due, I wou'd give * the reſt. 


1 yow I had rather have a thief in my houſe. For 
to be ſure ſhe is that beſides. 

Polly. If you were acquainted with my mis» 
| fortunes, madam, you could not inſult me. 
Mrs. Ducat. What does the wench mean? 
Polly. 1 know what it is to be unhappy in 


marriage. 
Mrs. Ducar. Married! 
Polly. Unhappily. 

Mrs. Ducat. Unhappily married! That is a 
misfortune not to be remedied. 

Poly My caſe, madam, may in theſe times de 
look'd upon as ſingular; for I married a man on- 
ly becauſe I loy'd him. For this I was look'd up- 
on as a fool by all my acquaintance ; I was uſed 
inhumanly by my father and mother ; and to 
compleat my misfortunes, my huſband, by his wild 
behaviour, incurr'd the ſentence of the law, and 
was ſeparated from me by baniſhment. Being in- 
form'd he was in this country, upon the death of 
my father and mother, with moſt of my ſmall 
fortune, I came here to ſeek him. 

Mrs. Ducat. But how then fell you into the 
hands of that conſummate procureſs, Trapes? 
Polly. In my voyage, madam, I was robb'd of 
all I had. Upon my landing in a ſtrange country, 
and in want, I was found out by this inhuman wo- 


man, 


24 OO 1 © Vt 
man, who had been an acquaintance of my fa- 
ther's : ſhe offer'd me at firſt the civilities 5 her 
own houſe. When ſhe was inform'd of my ne- 
ceſſities, ſhe propos'd to me the ſervice of a lady; 
of which I readily accepted. Twas under that 
pretence that ſhe treacherouſly ſold me to your 
huſband as a miſtreſs. This, madam, is in ſhort 
' the whole truth. I fling myſelf at your feet for 
protection. By relieving me, you will make TR” 
lelf eaſy. 
Mrs. Dacat. What is't you propoſe ? | 
Polly. In conniving at my eſcape, you deliver 
me from your huſband's threats and violence, and 
at the ſame time quiet your own fears and jealou 
fies. 
Damaris. Beſides, madam, you will effectually 
revenge yourſelf upon your huſband; for the 
lofs of the money he paid for her will touch him 
to the quick. 
Mrs. Dacat. But have you confider'd what you 
requeſt? We are invaded by the pirates: the In- 
dians are in arms; the whole country is in com- 
motion, and you will every where be expos'd to 
danger. 
Damaris. Get rid of her at any rate. For 
ſuch is the vanity of man, that when once he has 
begun with a woman, out of pride he will inſiſt 
upon his point. | 
Poly. In ſtaying with you, madam, I make 
two people unhappy : and I chuſe to bear my own 
misfortunes, without being the cauſe of another's. 
Mrs. Ducat. A woman fo young and ſo hand- 
ſome muſt be expos'd w continual dangers. I 
| have a ſuit of clothes by me of my nephew's, 
Who is dead. In a man's habit you will run fewer 
| riſques. 
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riſques. PI aſſiſt you too for the preſent with 
ſome money ; and, as a traveller, you may with 
greater ſafety make enquiries after your huſband. 
Polly. How ſhall J ever make a return for ſo 
much goodneſs! 

Mrs. Ducat. 'May love reward your conſtancy ! 
Come Damaris, let us this inſtant go and get 
things ready to equip her for her adventures, 

[ Exeunt Damaris and Mrs, Ducat. 


POLLY alone. 


May virtue be my protection; for I feel within 
me hope, cheartulneis, and reſolution. Let me 
but diſcover Macheath, my pilgrimage will be 
well rewarded. 


AIR XV. Tweed Side. 


| The flag, when chas'd all the long day 
O'er the lawn, thro* the foreſt, and brake ; 
Now panting for breath and at bay, 
Now ſtemming the river or lake ; 
When the treacherous ſcent is all cold, 
And at eve he returns to his hind, 
Can her joy, can her pleaſure be told f 


Such j joy and ſuch oye I Fa. [ 


End of the FIRST ACT. 
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A Country Proſpect. 
POL IL v in Boys Clothes. 


AIR I. La Villanella, 
IF H Y did you fpare him, 


O'er ſeas to bear him, 
Far from his home, and conflant bride ? 
When Papa *peach'd him, 
1f death had reach*d him, 
I then had only fighd, wept, and dy'd ! 


If my directions are right, I cannot be far from 
the village. With the habit, I muſt put on the 
courage and reſolution of a man; for I am every 


Where ſurrounded with dangers. By all I can learn - 


of theſe pirates, my dear Macheath is not of the 
crew. Perhaps I may hear of him among the 
ſlaves of the next plantation. How ſultry is the 
day! this ſhade will refreſh me. I am jaded too 


with reflection. How reſtleſs is love!]! | My/ct, 


izwo or three bars of a dead March.] I'm tir'd, I'm 
faint, ¶ Lies down on a bank, and while the March is 


playing, /he falls aſkep.] 


- 4 5 
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Enter CAPSTERN, Hack ER, Colvxkix, La- 
GUERRE, Polly aſleep in a diſtant part of the 
age. 


Hack. We ſhall find but a cool reception from 
Morano, if we return without either booty or in- 
telligence. | 

Cul. A man of invention hath always intelli- 
gence ready. | 

Cap. If we had got booty, you know we had 
reſolv'd to agree in a lie. 

Lag. Alack, gentlemen, we are not ſuch bun- 
glers in love or politicks, but we muſt know that 
either to get favour or keep it, no man ever ſpeaks 
what he thinks, but what is convenient. 


AIR II. La Cavalliere. 


Patriots at firft aloud declare 

Old Eugland's honour they'll purſue ; 
Back ſells himſelf at laſt, and ſwears 

© ſar'reſt alone chas all his view. 
All the world thro, there's no denying, 
Profit attends on fraud and lying; 
Ex' ry man liberty! property ! crying, 
Nobody, nobody's true. 


Cul. Fatigue, gentlemen, ſhould have refreſh- 
ment. A ſup or two of our cag will quicken in- 
vention. 

| [They drin, 
All. Agreed, 
> E 2 Ha. 
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Hack. I had always a genius for ambition. 
Birth and education cannot keep it under. Our 
profeſſion is great, brothers. What can be more 
heroic than to have declared war with the whole 
world ? N Ee ; 

Cul. Tis a pleaſure to me to recollect times paſt, 
and to obſerve by what ſteps a genius will puſh 
his fortune. 3 

Hac. Now as for me, brothers, mark you me. 
After I had rubb'd through my youth with a va- 
riety of adventures, I was preferr'd to be footman 
to an eminent gameſter, where, after having im- 
prov'd myſelf by his manners and «converſation, I 
was forced to have recourſe to the highway for a 
recruit to ſet me up ; but waking the experiment 
once too often, I was tried, and received ſentence : 
but got off for tranſportation : which hath made 
me the great man 1 am. 

Cap. Now, you muſt know, I was a drawer of 
one of the taſhionable taverns, and tho' I ſay it, 
nobody was better bred. I often cheated my maſ- 
ter, and as a dutiful ſervant, now and then cheat- 


ed for him. TI was ambitious too of a gentleman's 


profeſſion, and turn'd gameſter. Tho' I had 
great {kill and no ſcruples, now and then I was 
forc'd to rob with piſtols too. So I allo owe my 
rank in the world to tranſportation. _ 

Cu. Our Chief, Morano, brothers, had never 


been the man he is, had he not been train'd up in 


England. He has told me, that from his infancy 
he was tne favourite page of a lady. He had a 
genius too above ſervice, and, like us, ran into 


higher life. And, indeed, in manners and con- 


verſation, tho' he is black, nobody has more the 


air Of a great man. 


” . f * Hack — 
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Hac. He is too much attach'd to his pleaſures. 
That miſtreſs of his is a clog to his ambition. 
That inveigling gypſey, brothers, muſt be hawl'd 
from him by force. And then—the kingdom of 
Mexico ſhall be mine. My lot ſhall be the king- 
dom of Mexico. | 

Cul. No, no :. Mexico ſhall not be parted with 
without my conſent ; Captain Morano to be ſure 
will chooſe Peru ; that's the country of gold, and 
all your great men love gold. Mexico hath only 
filver, nothing but filver. Governor of Cartha- 
gena, brother, is a pretty ſnug employment. 
That I ſhall not diſpute with you. 

Hac. Death, Sir, — I ſhall not part with Mexi- 
co ſo eaſily. (All riſe) 

Cap. Nor I. 

Cut. Nor J. 

Lag. Nor J. 

Hac. Draw then, and let the fins take it. 

(They fight, Polly wakes, 

Hold, bold, gentlemen ! I ſee booty. A pri- 
Cage] Let us ſeize him. ; 

Polly. Spare my life, gentlemen. If you are 
the men I take you for, [ tought you to ſhare your 
fortunes. 

Hac. Why who do you take us for, friend ? 

Polly. For thoſe brave ſpirits, thoſe Alexanders, 


that ſhall ſoon, by conqueſt, be in Poffeſſion of 
the Indies, 


Lag. A mettled young fellow! 
Cab. He ſpeaks with reſpect too, and gives us 


our titles. 
Cul. Have you heard of Captain Morano ? 
Poly I came hither in mere ambition to ſerve 
under him. I would willingly chuſe the more 
honourable way of making a fortune. 


Hack, 
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Hack. Who, and what are you, friend ? 

Polly. A young fellow, who has genteely run 
out his fortune with a ſpirit, and would now with 
more ſpirit retrieve it. | 

Cul, Thelad may be of ſervice. Let us bring 
him before Morano, and leave him to his diſ- 
poſal. 


Polly. Gentlemen, I thank you. 


AIR III. Mine 


Culverin. Cheer, up my lads, let us puſh on the fray. 
For battles like women are loſt by delay. 
Let us ſeize victory while in our power; 
Alike zvar and love have their critical hour. 
} Our hearts bold and ſteady 
5 Should always be ready; 
de,! think war a widow,a kingdom the dower. 
[Exeunt. 


Another Part of the Country. 
Euter MoRano and IE NN v. 


Mor. Sure, huſſy, vou have more ambition and 
more vanity than to be ſerious in perſuading me to 
quit my conqueſts. Where is the woman who 15 
not fond of title? And one bold ſtep more, may 
make you a queen, you gipſy. Think of that. 
When you are a queen, Jenny, you ſhall keep 
your coach and fix, and game as deep as you pleaſe. 
So, there's the two chief ends of woman's ambi- 
tion ſatisfied. . 


AIR 


AN 0 % 3 


AIR IV. Dr. ARNOLD. 


Mall T not be bold when honour calls? 
You've a heart that would upbraid me then. 
Jenny. But, ah, 1 fear, if my hero falls, 
Thy Jenny ſhall ne er know pleaſure again. 
Mor. To 4470 their wives fond tradeſmen cheat ; 
| J conquer but to make tnee great. 
Jenny. But if my hero fails, —afh then 
T hy Jenny ſhall ne'er know pleaſure again ! 


Mor. Infinuating creature] but you muſtown, 
Jenny, you have had convincing proofs of my 
fondneſs; and if you were reaſonable in your 
love, you ſhould have ſome * to my honour, 
as well as my perſon. 

Jenny. Havel ever betrayed you fince you took 
me to yourſelf * That's what few women can ſav, 
who ever were truſted, 

Mor. In love, Jenny, you cannot out-do me. 
Was it not entirely for you that I diſguis'd myſelf 
as a black, to ſkreen myſelf from women who laid 
claim to me wherever 1 went? Is not the rumour 
of my death, which I purpoſely ſpread, credited 
thro' the whole country? Macheath is dead to all 
the world but you. Not one of the crew have the 
leaſt ſuſpicion of me. What do you propole ? 
What would you have me do? TO out, let me 
know your mind. 

Jenny. Know when you 7 are well. 

Mor, Explain yourſelf ; ſpeak your ſentiments 
freely. 


Fenix. 
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Jenny. You have a competence in your power. 


Rob the crew, and ſteal off to England. 


Mor. Your opinion of me ſtartles me. For 1 
never in my life was treacherous but to women; 


and you know men of the niceſt punctilio make 


nothing of that. 8 

Jenny. Look round among all the ſnug for- 
tunes that are made, and you will find moſt of em 
were ſecur'd by a judicious retreat, Why will 
you bar yourſelf from the cuſtoms of the times? 
Believe me Captain, you will be rich enough to 
be leſpected by your neighbours. 


AIR V. Peggy's Mill. 


When gold is in hand, 
It gives us command; 

It makes us lod'd and reſpected. 
776 now, as of yore, 

Wit and ſenſe, Token poor, 

Are ſcorn'd, o erloob d, and neglefted. 
Tho* peeviſh and old, 

If women have gold, 

They have youth, good-humour, and beauty : 
Among all mankind, 
Without it wwe find 

Nor love, nor favour, nor duty. 


Enter SAILOR. 


Sailor. Sir, Lieutenant Vanderbluff wants to 
ſpeak with you. And he hopes your honour will 
give him the hearing. 5 #7 

Mor. Leave. me, Jenny, for a few minutes. 


Perhaps he would ſpeak with me in private. 


Jienm. 


AN OP E R A. 33 
Jenny. Think of my advice before it 1s too late. 
By this embrace I beg it of you. In. 


Enter Fanvenrtingl 


Van. For ſhame, Captain; what, hamper'd in 
the arms of a woman, when your honour and 

glory are at ſtake! while a man 1s grappling 
2 theſe gil-flirts, he runs his reaſon a- ground; 
and there muſt be a woundy deal of labour to ſet 
it a-float again, 


KIR VI. Dr. ARNOLD. 


Woman's like the flat ring ocean, 
Who her pathleſs ways can find © 
Every blaſt directs her motion, 
Now /he's angry, now ſhe's kind. 
What a fool's the vent'rous lover, 
Whirl d aud toſs d by every wind ! 
Can the bark the port recover 
When the fil pilot's blind 


Excuſe my plain ſpeaking, Captain ; a boatſwain 
muſt {wear in a ſtorm, and a man muſt ſpeak 
plain, when he ſees foul weather a-head of us. 
Mor. You ſeem frighten'd, Lieutenant. 
Van. From any body but you, that ſpeech 
ſhould have had another-gueſs anſwer than words. 
Death, Captain, are not the Indies in diſpute? 
An hour's delay may make their hands too many 
ſor us. Give the word, Captain, this hand thall 
take the Indian King priſoner, and weel-hawl him 
afterwards, till I make him diſcover his gold. 


F have 


„ 7-0 La FA 
I have known you eager to venture your life for a 
leſs prize. 

Mor. Are Hacker, Culverin, Capſtern, La- 
guerre, and the reſt, whom we ſent out for intel- 
ligence, returned, that you are under this imme- 
diate alarm ? 

Fan. No, Sir; but from the top of yon hill, 
I myſelf ſaw the enemy putting themſelves in or- 
der of battle. 

Mor. But we have nothing at all to apprehend ; 
for we have ſtill a ſafe retreat to our ſhips. 

Fan. To our women you mean. Furies! you 
talk like one, If our Captain 1s bewitch'd, ſhall 
we be be-devil'd, and loſe the footing we have 
got? [ Drazos. 

Mor. Take care, Lieutenant. This language 
may provoke me. I fear nothing, and that you 
know. Put up your cutlaſs, for I ſhall not ruin 
our cauſe by a private quarrel. 

Yan. Noble Captain, I ask pardon. 

Mor. A brave man ſhould be cool till action, 
Lieutenant; when danger preſſes us, I am always 
ready. Be ſatisfied; I'll take my leave of my 
wite, and then take the command. 

Van. That's what you can never do till you have 
her leave. She is but juſt gone from you, Sir. 
See her not; hear her not; the breath of a wo- 
man has ever prov'd a contrary wind to great ac- 
tions. 

Mor. I tell you I will ſee her. I have got rid 
of many a woman in my time, and you may truſt 
me 

Van. With any woman but her. The buſ- 

q; + band 


AN OPERA. 45 


band that is govern'd is the only man that never 
finds out that he is ſo. 


Mor. This then, F ſhall try my 1 | 


lution. In the mean time, ſend out parties and 
ſcouts to obſerve the motions of the Indians; 


AIR VII. The Boatman; 


Tho different paſſions rage by turns, 
Within my breaſt fermenting; | 
Now blazes love, now honour burns, 
Tm here, I'm there conſenting. 
Pl each obey, fo keep my oath, 
That oath by which I won her: 
With truth and ſteadineſs in both, 
Dll act like a man of honour, 


| Enter Jexxy, Caretnün, CulvkRIx, Hackzs 
LacuzRRE, and POLLY. 


Jenny. Hacker, Sir, and the reſt of the party 
are returned with a priſoner. Perhaps from him 
you may learn ſome intelligence that may be uſe- 
ful. See, here they are. A clever ſpfightly young 
_ ! I like him. [ Aſide. 

What cheer; my lads? has fortune ſent 
1 a Bo prize? 

Jenny. He ſeems ſome rich planter's ſon. 

Mor. Hath he inform'd you of any thing that 
may be of ſervice ? where * you him up? 
whence is he ? 

Hack. We found bim vpon the toad, He is 
a ſtranger it ſeems in theſe parts. 


F 2 Mor. 
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Mor. What are you, friend ? 
Pol. A young fellow, who hath been robb'd 


by the world; and I came on purpoſe to join you, 


to rob the world by way of retaliation. 1 would 
ſerve, Sir. 


AIR VII. Hunt the Squirrel. 


The world is alvays jarring 3 

Thas is Pur ſuing 

TPother man's ruin, 

Friends with friends are warring, 

In a falſe cowardly way. 
Spurr'd on by emulation, 

Tongues are engaging, 

Calumny raging, 
Maurthers reputation, 

Envy keeps up the fray. 
Thus, with burning hate, 
Each, returning hate, 

| Wounds and robs his friends. 

In civil life, 

Eden man and wife 


 Squabble for felfyh ends. 


2 He really is a mighty pretty man. 
[ Afide. 
Van. The lad a well, and has juſt no- 
tions of the world. | 
Mor. Whatever other great men do, I wh 
to encourage merit. The youth pleaſes me; and 


| iy he anſwers in action - d' you hear me, my lad? 


your 
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our fortune is made. Now, Lieutenant Van- 
derbluff, I am for you. 

Yan. Diſcipline muſt not be neglected. 

Mor. When every thing is ſettled, my dear 
Jenny, I will return to take my leave. After that, 
young gentleman, I ſhall try your mettle. 

[ Exit Morano. 


Manent JexxY and POLLY. 


Jenny. How many women have you ever ruin'd, 
young gentleman ? 

Polly. 1 have been ruin'd by women, madam. 
But I think indeed a man's fortune cannot be more 
honourably diſpos'd of; for thoſe have always a 
kind of claim to their protection, who have been 
ruin'd in their ſervice. 

Jenny. Were you ever in love? 


Poll. With the ſex. 


Jenny. Had you never a woman in love with 

uU | 
7p All the women PORE ever I knew were 
mercenary. 

Jenny. But ſure you cannot think all women ſo. 

Polly. Why not as well as all men ? 

Jenny. If you have found only ſuch uſage, a 

erous woman can the more oblige you. Why 

o baſhful, young ſpark ? You don't look as if 
you would rev enge yourſelf on the ſex. | 

Polly. I loſt my impudence with my fortune. 
Poverty keeps down aſſurance. 

Jenny. I am a plain ſpoken woman, as you may 
find, and I own I like you. And, let me tell 
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38 PI. . : 
you, to be my favourite may be your beſt ſtep to 
preferment. =. 


* mY 


AIR IX. Dr. ARNor p. 


In love and life the preſent uſe, 
One hour wwe grant, the next refuſe ; 
Who then would riſque a nay ? 
Mere lovers wiſe they would be kind, 
And in our eyes the moment find ; | 
For only then they may. 


There never was a man of true courage, who was 
a coward in love. Sure you are not afraid of me, 
ſtripling? [laing Polly by the hand. 
Poly. I know you only rally me. 

Jenny. Such raillery as this, my dear, requires 
replication. (fondling.) 

Polly. You'll pardon me then, Madam. 

| [ Kiſſes her. 

Jenny. What, my cheek ! let me die, if by 
your kiſs, I ſhould not take you for my brother 
or my father. =p 
Polly. IJ muſt put on more aſſurance, or I ſhall 
be diſcover'd. | 4/fide.] Nay then, Madam, if a 
woman will allow me liberties, they are never 
flung away upon me. If am too rude— | Kiſſes her. 
Jenny. A woman never pardons the contrary | 
fault. | 


1 


AIR 


AM OPERA. — 


AIR X. Dr. ARNOLD. 


e never blame the forward ſevain, 
Who puts us to the trial, 
Polly. I know you firfl would give me pain, 
Then baulk me with denial, 
Jenny. What mean we then by being try'd ? 
Polly. With ſcorn and ſlight to uſe us. 
Moſt beauties, to indulge their pride, 
Seem kind but to refuſe us. 


Jem. Come then, my dear, let us take a turn 
in yonder grove. A woman never ſhews her pride 
but before witneſſes. 

Polly. How ſhall I get rid of this affair ? Ale. ] 
Morano may ſurprize us. 

Jenny. That is more a wife's concern. Conſider, 
young man, if I have put myſelf in your power, 
you are in mine. 

Polly. We may have more eaſy and fate oppor- 
tunities. 

Jenny. To a man who loſes one opportunity, 
we never grant a ſecond. Excuſes ! conſideration ! 
he hath not a ſpark of love in him. I muſt be 
his averſion ! go, monſter, I hate you, and you 
ſhall find I can be reveng'd. 


Enter MoRAN o. 


Sure never was ſuch inſolence! how could you 
leave me with this * If 1 had given him the 
leaſt 
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leaſt encouragement, it would not have provok'd 
me. Odious creature! | 

Morano. W hat-a-vengance'is the matter? 

Jenny. Only an attempt upon your wife. So 
1ipe an aſſurance! he muſt have ſuck'd in impu- 
«fence from his mother. 

Morano. Perhaps his views might be honoura- 
ble. If I had been kill'd in battle, 'tis good to be 
beforehand. You know it is a way often practis'd 
to make ſure of a widow. _— 

Jenry. J hate you for being ſo little jealous. 

Morano. Tho' I like impudence, yet *tis not 
fo agreeable when put in practice upon my own 
wife: and jeſting apart, young fellow, if J ever 
catch you thinking this way again, a cat-o*-nine 
rails ſhall cool your courage. 


Eiter V AXDERBLUFF, CAPSTERN, LAGUERRE, 
&c. with CAWWAWKEE, Priſoner, 


Van. The party, Captain, is return'd with ſuc- 
ceſs. After a ſhort ſkirmiſh, the Indian Prince, 
Cawwawkee, here, was made priſoner, and we 
want your orders for his diſpoſal. I 
Mor. Are all our troops ready and under arms? 
Van. They wait but for your command. 

Mor. Look'e, Lieutenant, the truſſing up this 
Prince, in my opinion, would ſtrike a terror a- 
mong the enemy. Beſides, dead men can do no 
miſchief. Let a gibbet be ſet up, and ſwing him 


off between the armies before the onſet. 


Pan. Ry your leave, Captain, my advice blows 
directly contrary. I am tor putting him firſt of 
ectly ce * 
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an upon examination. The Indians to be ſure 
have hid their treaſures, and we ſhall want a guide 
to ſhew us the beſt plunder. 

Mor. The counſel is good. I will extort intel- 
ligence from him. Bring me word when the ene- 
my are in motion, and that inſtant I'll put myſelf 
at your head. [Exit Sailor. ] Do you know me, 
Prince ? 

Caro. As a man of injuſtice I know you. 

Mor. Do you know my power? 

Caw. ] fear it not. 

Mor. Do you know your danger? ? 

Caw. I am prepar'd to meet it. 8 

Mor. Stubborn prince, mark me well. Your 
life is in my power. . 

Carb. My virtue is in my own. 

Mor. Can you feel pain? 

(aw, I can bear it. 

Mor. In what condition are your troops? What 
numbers have you? How are they diſpos d? Act 
reaſonably and openly, * and you ſhall find pro- 
tection, 

Caw. What, betray my friends ! 1 am no cow- 
ard, European. G 

Mor. Torture ſhall make you ſqueak. 

Caw; Pain ſhall neither make me he or betray. 

Van. What, neither cheat nor be cheated 1 


There 1s no having either commerce or correſpon- 


dence with theſe creatures. 
Polly, How happy are theſe ſavages | Who 


would not wiſh to be in ſuch ignorance ? [Aide 
Mor. You have treaſures, you have gold and 


ſilver among you, I ſuppoſe. 


Cazw, But out of benevolence we ought to hide 


It from you. For, as we have heard, tis ſo rank 
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a poiſon to you Europeans, that the very touch of 
it makes you mad. 

Mor. Diſcover your treaſures, Jour hoards, for 
I will have the ranſacking of em. | will have 
immediate compliance, or you ſhall undergo the 
torture. 

Caw. With diſhonour life is nothing worth. 

Mor. Furies! Þ'll trifle no longer. Torture 
him leiſurely, but ſeverely. 1 ſhall ſtagger your 
reſolution, Indian. 

Caro. Your menaces do but move my con- 
tempt, Europ eat. 


4 1 R XII. Dr. ARNOLD, 


The body of the brave may be taken, 
If Nane bring on our adverſe hour 3 
But the noble ſoul is unſhaken, 
For that ſtill is in our pozoer : 

Tis a rock whoſe firm foundation 
Moch the waves of perturbation ; 
*Tis a never-dying ray, 
* Brighter in our evil 


(Exit Caw. guarded, 


Mor. Hold ! Til ſee him tortur'd. I will have 
the pleaſure of extorting anſwers from him my- 
ſelf. So keep him fafe till you have my directions. 

Lag. It ſhall be done. 

Mor. As for you, young gentleman, I think it 
not proper to truſt you till I know you farther. 
Let him be your priſoner too till I give order 


[Exit Polly guarded. 


Enter 


| how to diſpoſe of him, 
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NManen Mok axo, Jenny and VANDERBLUFF. 


Van. Come, noble Captain, take one hearty 
ſmack upon her lips, and then ſteer off; for one 
kiſs requires another, and you will never have 
done with her. If once a man and woman come 
to grappling, there's no hawling of em aſunder. 
Our friends expect us. 


Jenny. Nay, Lieutenant Vanderbluff, ke ſhalt 


not go vet. | „„ 
Van. I'm out of all patieace. There 1s a time 
for all things, Madam. We ſhould be now upon 
the ſpot. „ - | 
Jenny. Is the Captain under your command, 
Lieutenant ? „ „„ 
Van. I know women better than ſo. I ſhall 
never diſpute the command with any gentleman's 


wife. Come Captain, a woman will never take 


the laſt kiſs; ſhe will always want another. Break 
from her clutches. 
Mor. I muſt go But I cannot. 


AIR XIII. Excuſe me. 


Honour calls me from thy arms, [to him. 
With glory my bojom 1s beating. 
Victory ſummons to arms: then to arms 
Let us haſte, for we're jure of defeating. 
One look more—and lien [to her. 
Oh, I am loſt again! h 
What a pozver has beauty! 
But honour calls, and I muſt azyay. {to him. 
Hut love forbids, and I muſt obey. [to her. 
Zou grow too bold; | Van. pulling im away. 


Hence, loaje your hold, [to him. 


For love claims all my duty. | {to her. 
G 2 Van. 
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Van. Loſe the treaſure then, with all my heart. 

Loſe the money, and you loſe the woman, that 1 
J can tell you, Captain. Furies, what would the 
woman be at! 

Jen. Not fo haſty and choleric, I beg you, 
Lieutenant. Give me the hearing, and perhaps, 
whatever you may think of us, you may once in 
your life hear a woman ſpeak reaſon, 

Jan. Diſpatch then. 1 

Jen. I am againſt hazarding a battle. Why 


ſhould we put what we have already got to the 


riſque? We have money enough on board our 
ſhips to ſecure our perſons, and can reſerve a 
comfortable ſubſiſtence beſides. : 

Van. Sure you are the firſt of the ſex that ever 
ſtinted herſelf in love or money. If it were con- 
fiſtent with our honour, her counſel were worth 


liſtening to. 


Fenn. Conſiſtent with our honour ! For ſhame, 


Lieutenant ; you may talk of honour, as other 
reat men do: But when intereſt comes in your 
way, you ſhould do as other great men do. 


ATR XIV. Ruben. 


Honour plays a bubble's part, 

Ever bilk'd and cheated ; 
Never in ambition's heart, 

Inreft there is ſeated. 
Honour was in uſe of yore, 

Tuo“ by want attended: 
Since *lwwas talk*d of, and no more; 

Lord, how times are mended ! 
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Van. What think you of her propoſal, noble 
captain? We may puſh matters too far. 

Jen. Confider, my dear, the Indies are only 
treaſures in expectation. All your ſenſible men, 
now a days, love the ready. Let us ſeize the 
ſhips then, and away for England, while we have 
the opportunity. | 

Van. We may make our retreat without ſuſ- 
picion, for they will readily impute our 1 miſt 
to the accidents of war. 

Mor. If you are fatisfy'd, and for your ſecu- 
rity, Jenny. For any man may allow that he has 
money enough, when he hath money enough to 
his wite. | 


Enter SAILOR. 


Sail, There is juſt now news arriv'd, that the 
troops of the plantation have intercepted the paſ- 
ſage to our ſhips ; ſo that victory is our only hope. 
The Indian forces too are ready to march, and 
ours grow impatient for your preſence, noble cap- 
Lain. 

Mor. Fl be with 'em. 

en. Nay then, if affairs are defj perate, no- 
thing ſhall part me from you, Ill ſhare your 
dangers, 
Mor. Let us onto battle, to * 
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ATR XV. The Marlborough. | 


We the feword of valour drawing, 
Terror caſt in adverſe eyes; 
In deſpair all courage lies; 
*T1s like lightning keen and atving. 
Charge the foe, lay them low ; 
On then and ſtrite the blow ! 
Harb, victory calls us The foe is diſmay d: 
The coward is, of his own ſhadow, afraid. 
Let deſpair lead to battle! no courage ſo great: 
They muſt conquer or die who have no retreat. 


End of the SECOND ACT. 
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A ROOM of a poor Cottage, ; 


CawwawKEE in chains, and POLLY, 


— 


POLLY. 


N fortunate prince | 1 cannot blame your 
diſbelief, when I tell you that I admire your vir- 
tues, and ſhare in your misfortunes. Would it 
were in my power to give you proofs of my com- 
paſſion. Had you means of eſcape, you could 
not refuſe it. 'To preſerve your life 1s your duty, 
Ca. By diſhoneſt means I fcorn it.) 

Pol. But ftratagem is allowed in war. You 
may ſave your friends from affliction, and be the 
inſtrument of reſcuing your country. 

Caw. Thoſe are powerful inducements. 

Pol. PII talk with our guard. What induces 
them to rapin and murther, will induce * em to be- 
tray. 

Caw. You may do as you pleaſe. But what. 
ever you promiſe for me, I will perform. For tho? 
a knave may break his word with a knave, an 
honeſt tongue knows no ſuch diſtinctions. 

Pol. Gentlemen, I deſire ſome conference with 
you, that may be for your adyantage. 


Enter 
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much as if he was a poor man. 


{ 
Enter LAGUERRE and CAPSTERN. 


Pol. Ky you that you have the Indian 
* in your cuſtody ? 


Lag. Full well. 


Pol. Know you the treaſures that are in his 
er? 


Lag. 1 know too that they ſhall ſoon be 


Ours. 


Pol. In having 1 in your poſſeſſion they ; are 
yours. 5 
Lag. As how, friend? 
Pol. He might well reward you. 
Lag. For what? 
Pol. For his liberty. | 
Cat. Yes, European, I can and will reward 
you. 
Cap. He'sa great man, nd I truſt no ſuch 
promiſes. 
Carp. 


] have "IEF it, European ; and an Indi- 
an's heart is always anſwerable for his words. 
Pol. Think of the chance of war, gentlemen. 
Lag. What think you of the propoſal ? Eve- 
Ty man for himſelf, ſay I. Conſider, brother, 
we run no riſque. | 
Cap. Nay, I have no objeftions, 


Pol. You may rely upon the Prince's word as. 
Lag. Let us unbind him then. ” 
Cap. Our fortunes then are made. 


Exeunt Lag. and Cap. 
Pol. Now, ines; I ſhall have the «i Nns 


of reſtoring you to your father, 
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Cz. Thou noble, generous youth! Your vir- 
tue and fidelity have even redeemed your country 
in my good opinion. But who that had ever felt 
the ſatisfaction of virtue, would ever part with 
it 1 | 


A 1 K 1. T'amo tanto. 
DUET. 


Virtues treaſure 
Ts a pleaſure, | 

Cheerful even amid diſtreſs; 
Nor pain nor croſſes, 

Nor grief nor loſſes, 

Nor death itſelf can make it leſs : 
Here relying, 

diff ring, aying, 
Honeſt ſouls find all redreſs, 


Ereunt. 
The IN DIAR Cans. 


Pol. My fon a priſoner ! Tortur'd perhaps, and 
inhumanly butcher'd ! Human nature cannot bear 
up againſt ſuch afflictions. The war muſt ſuffer 
by his abſence; More then is requir'd from me. 
Grief raiſes my reſolution, and calls tne to relieve 
him, or- to a juft revenge. What mean thoſe 
ſhouts ? . = 2 
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Enter INDIAN. 


Ind. The Prince, Sir, is return'd. The troops 
are animated by his preſence. With ſome of the 


Pirates in his retinue, he waits your Majeſty's 
commands, 


Enter CawwAWKEE, Por Lx, LacUERRE, 
CAPSTERN, Oc. 


Poh. Victory then is ours. Let me embrace 
him. Welcome, my ſon! Without thee my 
heart could not have felt a triumph. 

Caro. Let this youth then receive your thanks. 
To him are owing my life and liberty. And the 
love of virtue alone gain'd me his friendſhip. 

Poh. This hath convinc'd me that an European 
can be generous and honeſt. 

Caw. Theſe others, indeed, have different mo- 
tives. I owe their ſervices to gold, and my pro- 


miſe is engaged to reward them. 


Lag. I 1 your Majeſty will not forget our 
ſervices. 

Pol. I am bound for my ſon's engagements, 
Car. May this young man be my companion in 
the war! As a boon I requeſt it of you. | 

Poh. I leave you to appoint him his command. 
Diſpoſe of him as you judge convenient. 

Pol. To fall into their hands is certain torture 
and death. as far as my youth and ſtrength will 
permit me, you may rely upon my duty. 

Caro. 1 * ygon Jour friendſhip, 


IR 
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AIR II. O ſaw ye my father, 


Love with beauty is flying, 
*Tis blooming and dying, 
But friendſhip laſts on tlie year; 
All ſeaſons defying, 
No trial denying, 
' That flame burns ever clear, 


; 2. , 
Love is by long enjoying, 
Diſguſting and cloying, 
Fut. friendſhip's a flame divine; 
Enjoying it the longer, 


Hill. tronger and ſtronger, 
0 it burn in your breaft like mine ! 


 [Exeunt, 


The field of bath, 


Enter Mozaxo, Hacker, CuLvEeRIN, PIRATES, 
VANDERBLUFF, Sc. 


Mor. Treachery, treachery, rank treachery ! | 

Hac. Who is treacherous ? 

Mor. Capſtern and Laguerre have let the Prince 
and the ſtripling you took priſener eſcape, and 
are gone off with them to the Indians, Upon 
your r duty, gentiemen, this day depends our al, | 

Hac. We have nothing to truſt to but death or 
victory, 


Fa an. 
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Van. Were they dragons, my lads, as * ſit 
brooding upon treaſure, we would Fright them 
from their neſts, - 

Mor. But ſee the enemy are advancing to cloſe 
engagement.— We are overpower'd by numbers, 
and our retreat is cut off. Fall on Fn. Sound 
the Charge. 


Al R III. Prince Eugene's march. 


When the tyger roams 
And the timorous flock is in his view, 
Fury foams, 
He thirſts for the blood af the crew 
is greedy eyes he throws, 
Thirſt with their number grows, 
On he pours, with a wide waſte purſuing, 
Spreading the plain with a general run 
Thus let us charge, and our foes o'erturn : 
Let us on one and all ! 
How they fly, how they fall: / 
F or the war, for the price burn. 
Exeunt. 


* 


[Alarm] Enter Pr U 57 Ar. 


Duc. A ſlight wound now would have been 3 
good certificate; but who dares contradict a ſol- 
dier? Tis your common ſoldiers who muſt con- 
tent themſelves with mere fighting; but 'tis we 
officers that run away with the moſt fame, as well 
as pay. For my own part, the fame of a talking 


hero will fatisfy me; the ſound of whoſe valour 


2mazes and aſtoniſhes all peaceable mep, women, 
and 
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and children. Since every body gives a man leſs 
praiſe than he deſerves, a man, in juſtice to him- 
ſelf, ought to make up deficiencies.” | 


Enter POHETQHEE, CAWWAWKEE, and INDIANS, 


Poh. Had Morano been taken or ſlain, our vic- 
tory had been compleat. | 

Duc. A hare may eſcape from a maſtiff. I 
could not be a greyhound too. 

Pok. How have you diſpos'd of the priſoners ? 

Cato. They are all under ſafe guard. The youth 
who reſcu'd me from theſe cruel men is miſſing; 
and amidſt al} our ſucceſſes I cannot feel happineſs. 
fear he is among the ſlain. What hath victo- 
ry done for me? 1 have loſt a friend. 


Al R IV. Kate of Aberdeen. 


The turtle thus upon the ſpray, 
In murmurs moans his mate; 


Dreads the ſad cauſe that makes her ſtray, 
The gun or net her fate. 

O bring me, bring me back my friend! 
My boſom throbs with fear, 
My life and ſorrow ſoon will end, 

Unleſs he ſoon appear. 


Poh. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of 
him ; for I ſhare in my ſon's affliction. | 
| [ Exit Indian. 


Ducat. 
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Duc. I had better too be upon the ſpot, or 


my men may embezzle ſome plunder which by 
Tight ſhould be mine. Exit. 


Euter INDIAN, 


Ind. The youth, Sir, with a party, is juſt re- 
turn'd from the purſuit, He's here to attend your 
Majeſty's commands, 8 


Euter POLLY and IN DIANS. 


| Car. Let me fly to emacs him | 
[ Runs and introduces Polly. 
Poi. The obligations my ſon hath receiv'd from 
you, makes me take a part in his friendſhip. In 


your ſafety victory has been doubly kind to me. 


If Morano hath eſcap'd, juſtice only reſerves him 


to be puniſh'd by another hand. 


Pol. In the rout, Sir, I overtook him, made 


him my prifoner, and left him without, under ſtrict 


guard, till I receiv'd your Majeſty's commands for 
his diſpoſal, 


Poli. Sure this youth was ſent me as a guardian 


Let your priſoner be brought before us. 


Enter Mo x A No, guarded. 


Mor. Here's a young treacherous dog now, wha 
hangs the huſband to come at the wife. Your ſon's 
liberty, to be ſure, you think better worth than 
mine; ſo that I allow you a good bargain if I 
take my own for his ranfom, without a gratuity. 


| You know, _ he is my debtor, 


Poll. 


AN O P ER 1A. "85 
Poh. He hath the obligations to thee of a 


ſheep who hath eſcap'd out "of the jaws of the 
wolf beaſt of prey 


Mor. Your great men will never own their 
debts, that's, certain. 


Poh. Trifle not with baſtce impious man. 
Your barbarities, your rapin, your murthers are 
now at an end. Would not your honeſt in- 
duſtry have been ſufficient to have ſupported 
you ? 

Mor. Honeſt induſtry ! All great geniuſſes are 
above it. 1 


Po. Have you no reſpect for virtue? 
Mor. The practiſers of it are ſeldom found in 
the beſt company. 

Poh, Is not wiſdom eſteemed among you ? 

Mor. Yes, Sir; as a ſtep to riches and power; 
a ſtep that raiſes ourſelves, and trips up our neigh- 
bours. 

Poh. Honour, and honeſty, are not thoſe diſ- 
tinguiſh'd? 

Mor. Honour is of ſome uſe; it ſerves tg {wear 
upon. 

Poh. Let juſtice take her courſe. Imme- 


diate death ſhall put a ſtop to FO further mit- 
chiefs. 


Mor. This ſentence indeed is hard. Without 
the common forms of trial! Not ſo much as the 
counſel of a Newgate attorney! Not to be able to 
lay out my money in partiality and evidence! Not 
a friend perjur'd for me! This is hard, very hard ! 
Well! Ambition mult take its chance. If I die, 

| ] die 


56 »+PIO LY "Ya 


I die in my vocation. Alexander the Great was 
more ſucceſsful—that's all. 


AIR V. Dr. ARNOL p. 


The ſoldiers, toho by trade muſt dare 
The deadly cannon's ſounds ; 
Dou may be ſure, betimes prepare 
For fatal blood and wounds. 
T he men, who with advent'rous dance, 
Bound from the cord on high, 
Muft own they have the frequent chance, 
By broken bones to die. 
Since rarely then, 
Ambitious men, 
Like others loſe their breath ; 
Like theſe, I hope, 
T hey know a rope 
Is but their natural death. 


[ Exit guarded. 


Po. How ſhall I return the obligations I owe 

you? Every thing in my power you may com- 
mand. For gratitude is oblig'd by occaſions of 
making a return. 1 

Pol. The pleaſure of having ſerv'd an honour- 
able man is a ſufficient return. My misfortunes, 
I fear, are beyond relief. 
Caw. Thoſe fighs, and that reſervedneſs, are 
ſymptoms of a heart in love. A pain J am yet a 
ſtranger to. | | 

Pol. Then you have never been compleatly 


wretched. | 
Cary. 
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Cato. But does not love often deny itſelf aid and 
comfort, by being too obſtinately ſecret? 

Pol. One cannot be too open to generoſity; yet 
why ſhould 1 trouble your Majeſty with the mis- 
fortunes of ſo inconſiderable a wretch as I am? 

Poh. J have the neareſt concern in any thing 
thing that touches you. . 

Pol. Vou ſee then at your feet the moſt unhap- 
py of women. [ Kneels, he raiſes her, 

Caw. A woman! Oh my heart! 

Poh. A woman |! 

Pol. Yes, Sir; the moſt wretched of her ſex. 
In love! married! abandon'd, and in deſpair | 

Poh. What brought you into theſe countries? 

Pol. To find my huſband. | 

Poh. Why this diſguiſe ? 

Pol. To protect me from the violences and in- 
fults to which my ſex might have expos'd me. 

Caw. Had ſhe not been married, I might have 
been happy.  [Afiae, 


Enter INDIAN. 


Ind. The reſt of the troops, Sir, are return'd 
from the purſuit, with more priſoners. They 
attend your Majeſty's command. 

Po. Let them be brought before us. [ Exis 

-Indian.] Give not yourſelf up to deſpair; for 
every thing in my power you may command. 

| = | _ [ To Polly. 

Caw. And every thing in mine. But, alas, I 
have none ; for I am not in my own. 


1 Enter 
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Enter WOCS 7, with JE NN v guarded, 


Jen. Spare my huſband ! ! Morano is my huſ- 
Band. 5 

Po. Then I have reliev'd you fm the ſociety 
of a monſter. Have done then. Morano is now 
under the ſtroke of juſtice. 

Jen. Let me implore your majeſty to reſpite 
his ſentence, If Macheath's misfortunes were 
known, the whole lex would be in tears. 

Pol. Macheath! 

Jen. He is no black, Sir; but under that diſ- 
guiſe, ſor my ſake, kkreen'd himſel* from the 
claims and importunities of other women. May 
love intercede for him ? 

Pol. Spare him, fave him! I aſk no dilier re- 
ward, 

Paß. Haſte, let the ſentence be ſuſpended |! 

Exit Ind, 

Pol. Fly | a moment may make me miſerable. 
His pardon may come too late, and I may never 
ſee him more. 

Poh. Take hence that profligate woman. Let 
her be kept under ſtrict guard. 

Jenny. Spare my life! Spare an unfortunate WO - 
man! 

Do. Take her hence, I ſay; let my orders be 
obeyed. [Exit Jenny, guarded. 
Pol. What, no news yet? Oh, how Lan! 


A TR VI. Shall Man, &c. in Arne's Abel. 


My heart forebodes he's 4 
That thought how can 1 bear ? 
' He's gone, for ever fled, 
My _ is all deſpair ! 
T jeg 
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1 ſee him pale and cold, 

The nooſe hath ſtop'd his breath; 
Juſt as my dream foretold, 

Oh had that ſleep been death | ö 


5 INDIANVSò. 


Pol. He's dead, he's dead! Their looks con- 
feſs it. Support me! O Macheath 

Cato. Juitice hath reliev'd you from the ſocie- 
ty of a wicked man. If an honeſt heart can re- 
compence your loſs, you would make me happy 
in accepting mine. What, no reply? 

Pol. Abandon me to my ſorrows. For in in- 
dulging them is my only relief. 

Caw. By your conſent you might at the ſame 
time give me happineſs, and procure your own. 
My titles, my treaſures, are all at your com- 
W 
Pol. I am charm'd. Prince, with your gene- 
rolity and virtues. Thoſe that Know and feel vir- 
tue 1n themlelves, mult love it in others. Allow 
me to give ſome time to my ſorrows. 

Cato. Fair princeſs, for ſo I hope ſhortly to 
make you, permit me to attend you, either to di- 
vide your griefs, or, by converſation, to ſoften 
your ſorrows. 

Poh. Tis a pleaſure to me by this al- 
liance to recompence your merits. Let the 
ſports and dances then celebrate our victory! 


Exit. 
DAN C F. 


AIR 


2.0 L I. 1, ue; 
4 IR VIL The Temple 
5 : SN I x Ind, Juſtice long forbearing, 


Power or riches never fearing, 
Slow, yet perſevering, 
Hunts the villain's pace. 
Chor. Juſtice, long, &c. 
2 Ind. What tongues then defend him & 
Or what hand will ſucconr lend him? 
| Even his friends attend him, | 
| 1 To foment the chace. 
| Chor. Juſtice, long, &c. 
3 Ind. Virtue, ſubduing, 
HLA umbles in ruin 
All 


e proud wicked race. 
\ N, never failing, 
8 Muft be prevatiing, Ef 
Fralſelood ſhall find diſgrace. 
Chor. 1 long forbearing, Se. 


* * F c 
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N HE END. 
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